
The History of 

witcht with the rogues company.If the rafcal have notej Vef> 
me medicines to make me love him, He be hangdar could n t 
be elfe. I have drunk mcdicines.-iW/, H*//,a plague on 
both. 'Bar dolly Peto, lie ftarve ere lie rob a foot farther : w 
twerenotas good a deed as drink, to turn rrue man, and f 
leave theft rogues, 1 am the verieft varlet that ever die w3 
with a tooth: eight yards of uneven ground, is threelcorc anJ 
ten miles afoot with me : and the ftony-hearted villains know 
it well enough ; a plague upon it, when theeves cannot hi 
true one to another. They rrhtftlc. 

Whew, a plague upon you all, give me my horfc, you rornw 
Give me my horfe.andbchang'd. 5 * 

Pn». Peace ye fat gut Jie down, lay thine care clof; to thr 
ground, and lilt if thou can hear the tread of Travel! rs C 

Tal /. Have you any leavers to lift me up again beingdowtP 
Z loud, l ie not bear mine own flefh fo far afoot again for ail 
the coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer ; what a plague mean ve 
to colt me thus? r b yc 

PriH. Thou lieft, thou art notcolted, thou art uncoltcd 

Good*Kii^sfoiiocf 00d *“* WpmC *° ■* 

Pr * Outyou rogue fhall l be your oftlcr ? 

Go *l an § % thine own heire appatant garters: 
iflbetahe, Hepcach for this ; and I have not ballaosmadeon 
all^and fong to hltby tunes, let a cup of fack be my poyfoiu 

when j eft is fo forward, and afoot too* I hate it. 

Enter . (f/tds-Hiilt 

g*/ Stand Fat. So I do againft my will. 

lom. Otis our.fetter J.know hisvoice;‘2*r<&/,what news? 
-Bar .Cafe ye,cafe ye; on with your vizards, there’s money 

f ™ c K >ngs coming down the hill, tis going to^he Kings 
Exchequer. - ° 0 

P^//: You he, you rogue, tis going tothe Kings Tavern, 
Oad.i here s enoughto make.usalh 
F alf. To be hai ged. 

Pnn. Yen fourc (hall front them inthe narrow lane. 
NedPeynejind I will walk lower; if they feape from your 
sncouatcr 3 then they light pn us, 1 J 
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Henry the Fourth . 

Pett. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Vail. Zounds, will they not rob us ? 

fjeft him, there thou (halt find him, farewell, and ftand faft. 
falf. Now cannot l ftrike him it 1 1 nould be hang d 
Prin. Ned, w here are our dilguifes ? 

Poy. Here hard by : ftand clofe. .... r 
p„//. Now, my matters, happy man be his dole, fay, every 

man tohis bufinefic. 

Pnter the Travellers. 

Tra. Come, neighbour, the boy Ihall lead our horfes down 
the hill, weelc walk afoot a while, and caie oue legs. 

Theeves. Stay. Tra. JcfiB blefle us. 

Yalf. Strike, down with them, cut the villains throats : a 
horfon catcrpillers ! Bacon-fcd knaves, they hate us, youth, 
down with them, fleece theui. 

Tra. O, we are undone, both we and ours for ever. 


e fat 
ityc 


Yalf. Hang yc gorbcllicd knaves, arc ye undone? no, ye fat 
chuff; s,l would your {tore were here; on Bacons,on, what yc 
knaves ? yong men mull live , you arc grand jurors, arc ye? 
wcelc jure you, yfoith. 

Here they rob them and binde them. Enter 
the Prince, and Poy ties. 

Prince. The theeves have bound the true men: now, could 
thou and I rob the theeves, & go merrily to London,it would 
be argument for a week,laughtcr for a moneth^and a good jeft 
for ever. 

Poy Stand clofe, I hear them coming, 

Enter the theeves again. 

Volf. Come, my maftcrs,lct u fiharc, and then to hoife before 
day: and the Prince and Poynes be not two arrant cowards, 
there’s no equity ftining, there's no valour in that than 

in a wilde duck. 

Prince 
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